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* The stranger is not a Turk,' answered the Mar, ' though
I fear I cannot call him a Christian.    It is Marigny,  a
French traveller.    Do you not know him ?    I will intro-
duce you.    He is a man of distinguished science, and has
resided some months in this city, studying Arabic.'

"We approached him, and the Mar made us acquainted.

*  Salam Aleikoum ! Count.    Here at least is no inquisi-
tion.    Let us enjoy ourselves.    How mortifying, my good
brother Antony, that you cannot burn me! *

The friar smiled, and was evidently used to this raillery.
'I hope yet to behold the Kaaba/ said Marigny; * it is
at least more genuine than anything we here see.'

* Truth is not truth to the false/ 'said brother Antony.

* What, you reason!' exclaimed Marigny.   ' Stick to faith
and infallibility, my good friend Antonio.    I have just been
viewing the rent in the rock.    It is a pity, holy father, that
I have discovered that it is against the grain.'

* The greater the miracle,' said the Mar.

* Bravo! you deserve to be a bishop.'

c The church has no fear of just reasoners/ observed
brother Antony.

* And is confuted, I suppose, only by the unjust,' rejoined
Marigny.

* Man without religion is a wild beast,' remarked the Mar.

* Which religion ?' inquired Marigny.

* There is only one true religion/ said brother Antony.

1 Exactly ; and in this country, Master Antony, remember
you are an infidel.'

1 And you, they say, are a Moslem.'

{They say wrong. I believe in no human revelation,
because it obtrudes the mind of another man into^my body,
and must destroy morality, which can only be discovered
by my own intelligence/

c All is divine revelation/ said a stranger who joined us.

4 Ah, Werner!' said Marigny, '.you see we are at our old
contests *